
Pericles P Alice of Tyre. 

fer. My purpofe was fox Thar/us^thetc to flrike 
Tht inhofpicablc Cleo»^h\}t I am for other feruice firft. 

Toward Sfhefns turne our blovf ne fayles, 

Efcfoones lie tell why, (hall wc rcfrefo vs fir vpon your fhorc 
and giue you gold for filch prouifion as our intents will nccdc. * 

LyfSix^wih all my heartland when you come a fliore, 

1 haue another fleight. 

Per. You (hall preuailc, were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it fcemes you haue bcene noble towards her. 

Lj/.Sir,lend me your armc. 

Per, Come my l^Urina, Exeuniw 

Enter Gower% 

Now our fands arc almoftrun. 

More a little, and then dum, ' 

This my laft boone giue me, 

For filch kindneCTe muft rclceuc me t 
That you aptly will fuppofc. 

What pageantry, what feates,what (hcwcs. 

What Minftrel(ie,what pretty din. 

The Regent made in 
To greete the King ; fo he thriucdn 
That he is promifed to be wiued 
To faire Marina^hm in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrificc. 

As bad, whereto being bound j 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd bricfeneflTe fayles are fild. 

And wifiies fall out as thefr wild# 

At Efhefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull doomc. Exit. 

Enter Pericles ^Lyfimachns^Hellicanti tyMarinayand ethers. 

P^.Haile T>san, to performe thy iuft command, 

I here confefle my felfc the King of Tyre. 

Who frighted from my Country, did wdi^t Pent4fol^ tne 
faire Thaifa, at fca in childbed died flic, but brought foorth J 
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Perktes Prmce ofTyri. 

Maid childe called Mann4y whom O Goddefle wcares yet thy 
filuer liuery, (he at ThArfus was nurft with Cleon y who at four e- 
teenc ycarcs he fought to murder, but her better ftars brought 
her to MetAlfne,^z\nR whofe fliore riding, her fortunes broght 
the maid aboord to vs, where by her owne moft cleare remem- 
brancc,(he made knownc her felfe my daughter. 

Th.V oycQ and fauour,you arc,yoii areO royall Pertcles. 
fe What means the woman i (he dycs,hclpc Gentlemen. 
/>.Sir,if you haue told Dianaes Alter true, this is your wife. 
^fer. Rcucrend app carer, no, I threw her ouer-boord with 

tbefevery armes. 

Vpon this Coaft,l warrant you. 

P^r.Tis moft certainc. 

C^.Looke to the Lady ; O foee’s but oueiioydc, 

Barely iQ bluftring mornc, thh Lady was thrownc vpon this 

fhore. I opened the Coffin,found thefe rich ie\vels,rccouered 
her,andplafced her heere in D/<»»fr;xTcmple. 

Ptfr.May wefeethcni? 

Or.Great fir, they (hall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuiteyoUilooke,Ti6rf/yS is recouered. 

Thai. O let me lookc if he be none of minc,my fanttity will 
to my fence bend no licentious eare, but cuvbe it i'pight of fee- 
ing.' Omy Lord, areyounot likebim youfpeake, 

like him you arc: did you not name a tempeft,a birth, & death - 
P^.Thc voice of dead Thaifa. 

ThauVci^t Thaifa am I,fuppofcd dead and drowndi < 
P^r.Immortal Dian\ 

T/^^/.Now I know you better, when wee with teares parted • 
PentapeliSitht King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per. This,chis, no more, you Gods, your prefentkindneffe 

makes my paft miferies fport,you fliall do wcll,that on the tou- 
ching of her lips 1 may melt, and no more be ieenc*; O Comcj . 
be buried a fecond time within thefe armes. 

My heart leaps to be gone intomy mothersbofome. 

Per. Looke who knceles heere, flcfti of thy fle(h,rt^/y^, thy 
burden at the fea,and calfd AdArinAy for (be was yeeldcd tncrcj * 
Ti&<«ikBlcft,and mine ownc. .. 



